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m . v C^ s the y a ! e faring , thePritterdnif^ 

Prw.Yommoncy^fet vpon them, they all rmne ‘ 

Pot*. Vill.uncs. ^Falfialfe after a bUto or two rmt^l 

^toojeatting the-bootte bthindeWim. J 
Pna.Got v.itp much eafe.Now merrily to herfe: tliethecnc 
arc Mattered, and pofleihuth feare follrongly, that they da 
not metre each odicr,eadi takes Ins fellow for an officer, aw» 
good Ned, ha ftalffc ideates to death, and lards the Ieane earth 
as he walkcs along, wer’c notTor laughing! fhould pittichim 
i tines . H ow t he rogue roar’d. Exeunt* 

Ent er H otffur folus > reading a letter , 

Put for mine o’Wnepart.my Lord, I could be well coat eat edto hi 
there y in refpcEl of the lone I heareyour houfe. 

He could be eon'tented,wliy is lie not then ? in the refoeft of 
the ioue he b cares our houfe: lie /lie wes til this, lie loues Ins own 
barne better thenhe loues our houfe. Let me fee feme more. 

7 he pur pc fe yon vndertake is dangerous y 
Why that s certaiiie,t’is dangerous to take a cold.to fleepe, 
to drinke,butl tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- 
ger,we plucke this flower lafetie. 

7 he pttrpofe you vadertafe is dangerous , the friends you haul m- 
rr.ed vaceriaiae, the timeitfelfe vnforted , and your whole plot M 
light, for the count crpoyfe offo great an opposition. 

Say youfo, fay youfo, I lay vntoyou agaiiie , you are a (hal- 
low cowardly Jundc^and you iye; what a lackc-braineisthis?by 
the Loi^d our plot is a good plot, as cuer was labour friends true 
and conltant; a good plot, good friends, & ful of expe^tioivan 
excellent piot^ery gocxlfricndsj what afroitieipintedrogucis 
this? wh\yny Lord of Yorke commends die plot^and the gcnc- 
ivil coude ot the Aftion, Zoundes and I were now by tins raf- 
call 3 I could braine him witli lus Ladies, fanne. Is there not my 
father, niyvndej and my Iclfc, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of \ orkc,and Owen Glendowcr 2 is there not befides the 
OowglasHiaue I not al their letters to meete me in armes by die 
ninth of the next months and arc they not fonic of them fet for- 
ward ajreadie? what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? 
fh&fccmwm very finccritie of feare and cold heart-, willh^ 0 
the King, and lay open ali our proceedings, O* 1 could deuid^ 

my 


“ 1 ■ " of TTctiry thtfowrth* 

■ lM(e & o 0 to buffets, fermouingfuch a dull of skimmilkc 
witlrfo honorable an aflion. Hang lunijlct bun tell th c kipg^wc 
are prepared:! Will fet forward to night. Eater htsLady. 

How now Kate, I muftleaue you within t liefc two toes? 

lady 0 my g° od Lord, why arc you thus alone} 
for what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me/weet Lord, what js’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleafure.andthy gulden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

A ndftart lo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frcfli bloud in thy clicekcs} 

And giuen my trcaliires and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde inufing, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint 11 umbers, I by thee haue watek, 

A i id heard thee murmur tales of yron wars, 

Speake tearmes ofmannage to thy bounding fteed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou hall talkt 
Of fillies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifonersranfome, and of fouldiours flaine, 

A nd all the currents of a heddy fi ght. 

Thy fpirit within the e hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy llcepe^ 

That beds of fweathaue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed itreame, 

A nd in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On feme great fuddaine hafte»0, what portents are thefe? 

Some lieauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, cl/e he loues nie net. 

Hot . What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

$ er - He is,my Lord, an hour cage. 

Hot. Hatli Butler brought thofe horfesfrom the Sheriff?? 

Set-, One horfc, my Lord, lie brought euen now. 

Hot. Wliathorfe, Roane? a cropeare, is it noth 
Ser. It is mv Lord. 

D Hot. 


